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'STORIES OF U. S. FLEET ON DUTY
AT THE PORT OF VERA CRUZ

Vera Crusz, Mezloo.—Months before
the landing of the American naval
forces at Vera Cruz und the capture of
the Moxlean port plans hac been
worked oul for the occupation of the
city. They contemplated reésisiance
by the Mexicana and were tot merely
plane  for peaceiul patrolling of
strects and administration of elvil du
Lles.

Filve months ago the battleship
Noew Jersey wus sent to Vern Crus
and ber offficers were detalled |tnme
distely for o military survey of the
city. Outwardly the groups of young
officers who were ashore dally were
merely alghtseeing, riding or walking
through the quaint old city and hav-
iog the best of tmea. Actunlly, the
city wou as carefully charted as if i
wore u const of dangerous reefs and
shoals, The apota along !ts watar
front were selected where the men of
(ko sea should land whenever hostill-
tios might start. The stralght streets
which might be swept by the deadly
ball of bullets from machine guns
wore marked.

Streets Very Crooked.

In a seventeenth century Spanish
sity such as this stralght streets are
the exception. Many strests are
curved and more have Jogs every fow
blocks, so that the streel appears
to end abruptly until the end Is
reached, when It s seen to coulinue
a hundred feet or so to the right or
left,

The bulldings whose commanding
roofs would sweep these sireels wore
listed. Tho dogen or more high para-
petted stone and plaster towern which
overlooked various parts of the city
were known even to the location of
stalrwnys, so that no time might be
lost In reaching their commanding tur-
rete.  The flat roofs wero charted like
stops.  They wore to be cccupied In
succossive aeries, all the time advane:
lug over the housetops untll the clty
wan swept atid secured.

The dovelopments of tha day
showsd thst the precautions were
wisely taken, The capture of Vera |

Crug In the warless war was a fight
over the housetops.  Hohind the roof
parnpdis and from the high towers
tha Moxiean smipera fought ke de-
fenders of n bolenguered moedieval
castle, Euch elty block of the gray |
stope ety made a separate castle.
Fnd thelr defense been an determined
and dad united an the atesek of the
men from the ships the wory of Amer- |
lean death und bloodahed would have
been far more bitter, Ametican fore
alght knew more about tuelr own city
than they did themselven. It struck
straight for the high spots
Fighting Sobers Jackles.

To probably more (han half the
bluejnckels and marinea the first two
daye of Dghting In Vera Cruz was a
sudden awakening that |ife In the
navy s not all pomp, parade, travel
and play. Many had never seen a fel-
low being cold in death, much loss &
man killed, or been under fire before.
It was n changed body of young men
that came back to the ships. Shore
expeditions befors had been for dim
play or pleasure. This had been grim
business, in which comrades of the
other happy shores had dled, where
the blood lust of revenge had run
high, and In n twinkling they had
changed from oarefree boys to hard
ened men,

In the Plaza 4'Cathedral the hos-
pital corps gathered up the mangied
remalng of a Mexican defender. A
threedneh shell had torn away both
leps, The clowe fire of u machine gun
had chopped the body as It with
knives, Across the plaza to the ears
of nn ofMicer to whom war had ceased
to be piny came the ribald chatter.

"Carry the body down thoe strost!™
he directed the hospital orderlies.

It was lfted oo a stretcher. The

men with the red crows on  thele
sleeves started at a vrisk pace. Cu-
rloualy the nearest boys stepped for
ward to look, With a shudder they
drew buck. The words frore on thelr
lips. It wis ax i some Invigitle hand
of fee had stilled thelr bheart beats.
Along the line moved the human
wrockago of thelr bullets,’ It was
denth’'s mufMer. One glance sufficed.
Each sallor boy looked straight ahead.
Thoughts flew to homes far away as
war's realities were realited. The los-
son had been learned.
Tenslon at Snapping Palnt.

In the weeks the fleet wan assemb-
ling at Vera Cruz awalting word from
Washington or a chance which might
unloose the flood of war, tension was
At the wnappiong point It was the
vigilance of u stranger In the ene
my's couniry, The lsland prison-for-
tress, San Juan de! Ulun, lay grim and
menncing, The Americans knew four
torpedo tubes opened from the sides.
Each night the harbor was dragged
for mines or wires. Hvery moment
the tubes wers watched. The Maloe
disaster had not been forgotten.

One nlght In Decembor, across the
moonlit waters came the steady thump
of the alr comproasors workiog in the
fort's torpedo magasines, On the
battleship Rhode [sland the big gongs
which sound only the call to general
quarters _clanged forth. The ship's
senrchlights (lluminated the fort as If
at noonday. Encugh guns found the
range to blow the Island and fort out
of the sea. The thump of the air
comprassors stopped. San Juan del
Ulun hean't found o torpedo yet.

During the fighting the cruiser Pral
rle, Iying outsido the breakwater, was
directly in front of one of the tor
pedo tubes. While her guns on the
shore gide were turned on the naval
seademy one of her elght-ineh pleces
on the fort side was trained on the
torpedo tubes. he fort commandante
had been warned that his firat move
o open the torpedo slulce gates would
bs the slgnal to fire n deadly ful
minate shell  Into the anclent fort.
The line to rafse the slulos gate hung
slnek.

A pleturesque grove of six cocos
nut palms stands on the gea promon.
tory of the same fort. Coming Into
the harbor thelr waving tops stand
clear agalnst the colorless wkyline.
An the ship’s Inunches coine closer a
gihbet—a singlo upright with a pro-
Jecting mrm, from which a now un-
uned noose still dapgles—also whows
agninst the aky.

Serve In Army or Be Hung.

Back of the gibbet Is & rectungular
inclosure. loto this open alr “bull
pen” under the brolling sun wers
from one hundred and AfLy to two
hundred prisoners. Some wWers army
denertors, others priconers of war
and more mere conscripta plcked up
in the strests and sabanms. All were
invited to enlist in the federal army.
To Impress them with the merits of
the invitation each morning, one who
had obstinately refused It was ele
viated on the gibbet. In the evening
he wan tossed over the sea wall to
the sharks. The argumeunt Is sald to
bhave been effective In convinelng
mout of the prisoners that their pa-
triotic duty was to Jjoin Huerta's
army.

Everything seemed quiel one night
along one of the strests belog pa
trotled by marines from the New Jer
#ey, when suddenly a black form with
arms waving shot across the narrow
nreaway. The machine gun crew
down the street saw it and let loose
with a roar and the builets hummed
down the street. A minute Ister it
shot back with the same deflant way-
ing of arme. The excited machine
gun crew let loose again, but appar
ently with the same futile resull
Lieut. C. D. Barrett, with a couple of

his marines, wiole down the streel
If the umeanny napparition dodging
back and forth through the bhall of |
bullets was human It was (he strong:
ent man they hud ever seen

“It's only a coat” concluded the
leutenant, “And It's on o rope and a
man s working It back mnd forth
nerops the streel”

Coat Makes Last Trip.

A minvte later the coat started to
fiap across the street agaln, The ma. |
ohine gun two blocks nway barked st |
it in valn. The arm appearsd for hall
an inch. Halt a dozen marines let
go with their riffes. ‘That was the
troublesome cout's Inst Lrip. No
traces of blood wero found, but the
woodwork of the door was bored as
it by augers.

“Probably some native trylng to be
come a hero to his senorita by ped- |
ting his coat fuil of buliet holes,” was |
the lleutenant's explanation of the
strange performance |

Thoso who form (helr idoas of the |
navy from comic oparas may believe |
there was such o ridiculous parson as
the “admiral of the king's naves”
made famous In song. Perhaps thers
was, but more likely the famous mr-[
lish composer created a fetitious per
son from mistakes, real or Imaginary,
of many admirals. Admirals make
mintakes. Bo do captains; nlso many
other dignified, stern visaged officors
of our own Immaculate American
Navy.

Captaln Boards Wrong 8hip,

Late one night when the flest was
off Vera Croz n certaln captain
stepped into his launch and started
for his ship, Hls thoughts were on |
the day's work and the plans for the |

off & gangway he stepped on the land. |

tieahip's deck.

“Tall the boat to cast off,” he sald
to the ofMeer who saluted bim at the
top of the laddor |

The offleer of the deck dld so. Ha !
knew it was not lis captain, bot dis |
elpline lald down itn rules. The cap-
taln strolled ncross the afterdeck. !

The communder—a communder 18
next In rank to a captnin on o bat- |
tleship, I8 on duty 21 bours a day and |
maks with a major lu the army—met |
him, saluted and paseed on That |
naemaed strange o the captaln. He
lopked around. It was fust Hke his
alilp, but momething seomed sirange.

“What ship Is this?™ he asked. |

“The , WY replied the come

mander, facing nbout at attentlon
1 thought 1t was my ship,” sald
the captain,

“Drat that eoxswaln, why did be pat
me off at this ship?” demnanded the
captatn from the offfeer of tha deck.
which alio was not according to rules. |

The captain descended the gang
way, The ship's boat drew up to r&l
colve hMm. The coxswaln looked up
to the deck for his orders.

“Proceed to the with a pas-
wenger and return to shlp” ordered
the officer of the deck,

“AY, ay, sir,” replied the coxswaln, |
The bell vang and the boat was off.

DOUBLES BIG GOULD ESTATE

Under Management of George J., Fa
ther's Holdings Mave Been In.
creased Doublefold,

New York.—Under the management
of George J. Gould the eatate of the
Inte Jay Gould is sald to have been
more than doubled in value sinees the
denth of the widow of the latter. Per-
sonal fortunes of the Goulds have In-
creased proportionately.

Criticlams  directed to previous
Gould management of their raflroads
fnd po basls for repotition against
George J. Gould. BEdwin, Howard and
Helen Gould are cotrustees In charge
of the estate.

At one time George J. Gould, with
the ald of the estate’s funds, loaned
tha Missouri Pacific an high as 320,
000,000 to hold off recalvership. This
was In 1804, Since that date the os
tates funds have saved various prop-
ertles time and agaln. =
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CURIOUS IDEAS OF TRADING

Papuan Village of Unfriendly Natives
Offer Human Bones to Make
a Trade.

Bydney, N. 8. W.—Judge Murray,
admiuistrutor of Papuns, has just re-
turped from an extended trip along
the Fly river and fts tributaries. He
found a district near Lake Murmy
partly acttled, with bouses built
aroucd trees, ou the blockbhouss prin.
ciple, with loopholes for arrows. The
niatlves were unfriendly

At & village on the jake the chief
formed a dlsciplined body into milb
tary formation, and at a sigoal they
manned canoes and did other evaly-
tlons with great precision

The expedition secured specimens of
the ouirgss made of rattan, which the
wurrlors waar o» an arrowproofl ar
mor. The cuwirass s from the neck.
snd covers the t=uvik of the body com-
plotely, jeaving onlv the head, arme
and logs exposed (U arrows.

The oatives Bave curlous ideas of

they would offer a human jawbone or
skull, or a stuffed head.

Groeley's Foreman ls Dead,

San Antonlo, Tex.—Joseph Ulrieh,
ninety-fivo, former composing room
foreman for Horace Orealey, ia dead
at his home here. He attributed his
promotion to the fect that he could
rend Oroeley's writing.

Pallcewoman |s Afrald.
Chicago.—Mra. Mary C. O'Connell, a
policewoman, |s afrald Lo go bome In
the dark, and when she Is forded to
work Iate bas & policeman to escort
her howe,

Buys Distillery to Destroy It
Santa Fe, N. M.—Just to have the
pleasure of destroying it, the Wom-
en Christlan Temperance unlon pur
chasod at auction s distillery that had
been selted by goveroment agenis

Dig Up Revolutionary Skeletons.

Woudbury, N. J—Jobn G. Whitall
says & group of skaletons dug up here
are the remalns of revelutionary sol

trading. If they desired a tomahawk

diers killed in the battle of Redbank.

GETS MOTHER'S $16,000 GEMS

“Millien Dollar Baby™ Flghes Neckiace
Out of Sand After Others
Give Up Hope.

Phlladelphia.—Vincent Beal Walsh
McLean—the “hundred million doliar
baby”—son of Mr. and Mrs. Edward
B. Mclean of Washington, demon
strated that he was o better sleuth
than & doren or more soclety folk,
when he recovered for his mather a
§$10,000 pecklace which she lost at the
Devon horse show, Mrs. McLean had
fnft her box for a stroll. At the end
of the board walk she continued walle
ing on the saud covered portion of the
track. The necklsco fell from her
throat Unable herself to And it ahe
sont for the bodyguard who socompa
nies ber little son on all occaslonn.
The boy came with him. With a num
ber of her friends the ssarch was con
tinued. When hope of recovering the
treasure bad almost been given up
Vincent utterad a childish ory, “Here
‘tie,” and fsbhed from the sand ithe

string of gems. Mrs. McLean was over
Joyed
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This Farmer

ASHINGTON.—Conslder crowda:

Man Knew Something About Crows

A farmer man was golng along s business street up Osorgetown way
when, above the clash of traflic, he heard a sound that caused him to look

things watchin' my corn hills from the

when | get to town Is this Infernal cawin'. What do you
|np yonder meaus by wasting his tme here where there

rob, huht™

“Oh, we've got a rookery of 40,000 ¢rows near Arlington, an
thelr goings and comings for forty years, You could time a clock by
| movements. Hvery worning ln the early gray they fiy down the Potomao

thalr feeding grounds.”

“That's where they get me, blank ‘em!"

upward, And there on & chimney
ledgo perched a crow ahrilllng out his

“Caw, caw, caw."

While the farmer man was cran
Ing his neck, another man, in passing,
pauned to Inguire frateroally:

“Pet of yours got away?™

The answaer went off llke an ex

a farmer waots with & crow axcept to
shoot him! I'm plagued to death
every yoar of my life with the darn
fence ralls, and the first thing | hear
reckon that raseal

Are no cropa Lo

d I've watchod

thelr

&

The farmer man made his

adjective good and strong—no, not good, just strong!
“Caw, caw, caw,” shrilled the crow,

Not So Bad as Cynics Would Have Us Believe

next, and as NWis boat eame to a stop | MAN was lmping through Lafayette square.
It was so early of u Sunday morning that the grounds were emply
ing and mounted the stairs of the bat- | sxcept for the man and a lone parson who was coming down & path toward

him, and the same primeval stillness
lay over the streets outside, not count-
ing the !conoclastic rattle of passing
cars.

The man limped because of n atif?
log that had to be helped out with
onno, and It was a slow limp becauss,
agnin, bls architecture Included a
bay-window front Incompatible with
high spesd. He carrled & newspaper
and  was Jumbering toward a tree
shaded bench, when—

Something fn the grass oaught
hin aye

It must have boen an lmportant find, for, st!ff and stout as he was,

he made mn elaborute offart to reach down to It—and fadled.
Then ho stralghtensd up, gave s Jlu-diteu twist to Lis body und tried to

stoop sidoways. He fallod sgain.
Nobody wants to bo officious, but

the lone person who had come along

and was about to paas thought it might be & case of dropped specs, or some
thing vital ke that, and volunteared first ald,

“Thank you, madam.
elovers i | might tax your kindness,”

I would very much like to have one of these white

The lone porson plekod exactlic otie elover from the white powdered grass,
and handed {t to him.  The mun ueeopted It with a bubble of confidence due

the oceanlon,

“Thess Iittle blooms take me hack & half century to the farm (hat was

my homo when | was a boy"
The woman wsmiled apprecintive

recognition of the ssntiment an ahe

passed on; the man lumbered over to his beneh and—well, that was really

all there was (o It oxcept—

When a wtiff, stout man, over fifty, can osrry aboot with him enough
honest boyhood to prize a clover top for the sake of its masocistions, the
world can’t be half o bad ae tho eynics would have ua bellave.

This Congressman Eﬁmes

From a land of Plenty

#] COME" sald Ropresentative Holland of the Norfolk, Va., district—and

there was a world of pride In his

| the world over for Its good things to eat

tones—"1 come from that land
A Iand the falr remown of
oynters and terrapln and hams 18
throughout the length and breadth
the nation from whare"—and Mr.
land, waxing eloquent, harked bac
valediotorian days—"trom where
ley watars of the Atlantle beat uvpom
tha bleak crags of Maine to where tha
placld waters of the blue Pacific kise
the golden—"

“It's a fact, oir, & fact,” concluded
Mr. Hoiland, wheu reminded that
these stories must be lMmited to 400
words. “I'm right about It; dead

4111
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right!" And Mr, Holland Is right about It; doad right Just lsten to this
luselous litany of the succulent, savory things hatling from tha district that

calls him represediative—a ltany he
wouldn't:

chants with reveront ecstacy, aa who

Lynnhaven oysters, canvas-back duck, dlamond-back terrapin, Crisfisld

erabs, Norfolk spots, Chosspeake

March strawberries, April green
Here, walter, quick!

canvas-backs!

shad, sors, reedbirgs, Bmithfield hams,

What's tariffs to terrapin, or currency bills te
And don't forget the peanut!

Thing That Thrills Some Visitors to the Capital

ONI thing nbout the small town visitor that thrills I the nioeties he pre
sarves In saling. If & cvufirmed habitue of ons of Washington's fashion
able restaurante happens to drop a particularly cholee bit of meat on the

tablecioth he ealmly and unhurriedly
retrievea It. He I8 not pervous about
it. Ho s not even unervous !f the
walter looks at him reproschfully.
The writer saw one huge, bronzed
man with a mighty walrus mustache
and an appsarance which justified the
beliaf that he could face 16 bud men
with guns and pol wink an eye. The
bad man bad ordered a veal cutlet
And onoe of the best bits of the cutlet
wscaped the curtaln-draped cave that
he called him mouth and fell wlusbily

apon the white cloth. The mighty man extended a hamiike
up and bad almost captured bis game when, looking up, be caught the

of the walter, His face turned erimson. His colossal hand fiapped fesbly

around, while e pretended to be trying to look st the salt

cellar, the ssuoe—~

anything. The walter went toward him felly.
“Anythiug, sir? he wanted to know,
“N-ngothin'” faltered the blg man. *“1 was—"
“Balt, air® asked the walter, solicttoualy.

“Yees,” he stuttered.

The salt was banded him and be spolied the remainder of hig cutiel

with It

And luring the rest of the dreary meal be ade solemuly, andly, hopalesaly

“‘



